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N. B. The Verſes marked with inverted Commas are not Sung. _” 


ACT FERFOT.: 7? | 2 
CHORUS. | 


EPHYR, Zephyr, hither bring, 
On thy gay, fantaſtic Wing, 
All the gariſh Bloom of Spring. 1 —_ 
«© Breathe thy Sweets throughout this Cline 
« Wreathe the Brow of wrinkled Time, 1 
Deck the Graces, deck the Hours, 9 
With thy ſweeteſt, faireſt Flowers! _ 
Zephyr, Zephyr, hither bring, | . x 
All the gariſh Bloom of Spring. 55 1 
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AlRx, ZE PHY. 


Airs moſt ſweet, which rob the Grove, 
To compoſe your balmy Spoils; 
And with Breaths, as ſoft as Love, 
Whiſper all your Sylvan Toils. 
Jeſſamine and Roſes ſweet, 
All their Senſes gaily greet. 


Gentle Breezes fan their Sails, 
« With each filken ſcented Wing; 
« That the Tars may praiſe the Gales, 
% Which ſuch fragrant Odours bring ; - 
« Minionet and Vilet blue, 
Chear the Senſes of the Crew. 


Al, PARTHENOPE. 


Fair faſhion'd FLORA, Fancy' s ſylvan Queen, 

Gay Guardian of the pied, ſmooth daiſied Green, 
"Thy faireſt, ſweeteſt Bower prepare ; 

O, let the Hours, with nimble velvet Feet, 

Strew the flat Earth, with Flowrets freſh and ſweet, 
Io ornament fo pure a Pair! 


SUNG behind the SCENES. 


Stay, gentle Voyagers, wherever bound, 
Or to the Heathen, or the Holy Ground. 
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CHORUS. 


Stay, gentle . Voyagers, wherever bound, 
Or to the Heathen, or the Holy Ground. 


PARTHENOPE. 


Here let Pleaſure's Voice prevail, | x 
Slack a while the anxious Sail, 5 80 1 
Joys and Raptures the moſt pure, Mi 
«Fill the Circle of each Hour. Th 
Incantation's Magic Wand, 

Wreathes in Smiles this flow' s Land. 


CHORUS, 


Women, Muſic, Wit, and Wine, _ $3 
Woo ye to this leftive Shrine, 5 3 


Ai, Boks As. 


Ariſe, ye AN Guſts, and Squall prorhi ; 
Now patter Rain, and patter Hail; 


. ſpitting Waves, the 
Ve mutt'ring hollow Thunders burſt and grow], 
Ve ſweeping Tempeſts, big with Thunder, bowl. 
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Make ſp ired Steeples totter, tear up Trees, 


And = the Billows of the yeaſty Seas. 


Ye ſingeing forked Lightnings, dart and flaſh, 
the Welkin' waſh, 


Ariſe, ariſe, nor _ your” — controul. 


* - 4 * 


CHORUS. 


PARTHENOPE, Zavnvn, Liss. 8 . 


Billo ws, with n Heads, 
Leave your murky ſalt Sea-Beds; 
Daſh along the rocky Shore, 
Thunders mutter, * 8 


Air. Manckxv and ForEcAsTLE. 


, 4 — 2 »4 
* 


MAR OER v. 


Pray what is ſo ſnug as 4 Chriſimas Fi ire, 
A 4 of ſtrong Ale and the Friend. we admire, 


And while that the er and Jug circle round, 


The 


. 
- 


(9) 


* Te Fire we ſtir up, - 
Me lau ugh and we ſup, 
While the Wind it doth blow 


Both Rain, Hail, and Snow. = 
And Horrors and Darkneſs the World ftill furround, = 


FOR ECASTLE. 


And what is ſo good as a Chriſtmas Jeſt, = 
A frolickſome Wenth, and a Jug of the beſt. 
And while that we circle the Bottle and Glaſs, 
We kiſs and we ys 
F- In Rapture and 
While the Poor Sea. toll d Tar; 
Feels the Tempeſt of War, 
The Sport of the Billows ; the Sigh of his Laſs. 


* 


1 TRAVERSE. 


Tho' — 'd on a Coaſt unknown, 
From Sweetheart far, and Wife ; 
Is there a Sailor that will own, 
He cares a Fig for Life; 
For, let the World wag as it will, 
Our Courage never fails us fill. Fal lal, G. 


C FORE- 


_ _- 
8 „ 2 . 1 


-. 7. 
FOREGASTLE. 


Let plodding Ladmen now repine, 
And broqd Oer ill-got Wealth ; 
© We, chearful croſs each diſtant Line , 
Nor value aijght, but Health; 
Riches we never keep in view, 


Qur Purſe is India and Peru. Fal lal, &c. 


MARGER Y. 


Once more my beating Heart's at Faſe, 
And thanks the fteady Plank, 

Which bore me o er the rolling Seas, 

To thee---my faithful Frank | 
More true the needle ſhall not proye, 


-Y 


Than L unto my Sailor's Love. ; Fal lal, Vc, 


GALE. 


Let ba 1 grieye, and pine, 
No Cares belong _ 7: . 
His Fortunes never gan decline, 5 


While there's or Trade, or War. 5 


He ſhakes his Trouſers i in the Wind, 


a , 


He ys, and leaves his Cares * Pal lal, Se. 


T R A- 


[ 14: ] 


Inc6nſtaney is al we fears. 7 37-47 16 this? 
In Women and in Wind : TED ILY 5 
But give us Gales which do not veer. * 5 22.5 
And Laſſes fair and king 


- 


Then who can match the gallant Tar, 1 
| Whoſe Gloty's Women, Wine, and War. Fal tab, 


* 


AIR, GRENADE. 


0, let it be my wretched Lot, nn, 
To wander to chat __ TT. 8 
Ye all obdurate Pow'rs ; - A 
Where pale Cornelia now is nid. 1 
Where my big Sorrows may be paid, 

And deck her Corſe with Flowers. 


PARTHENOPE, at 4 Diſtance. 3 


What hap leſs Mortal, how: complaind, 
In ſuch melodious plaintive — 
Of Beauty, L6ve, and Life ; 
Who Immortality would gain, 
And fix with Goddeſſes his reign, 
Muſt yield the mortal Wife. 


[12] 
AIR, PARTHENOPE. 


Fairies of the Vales, and Mounts, 
=— Nymphs of Ocean; Riyers, Founts, 
=. Creatures:of the Air and Plain, 
Monſters of the teeming Main ; 
Here reſort, and gaily thow, 
Nimbleſt Feats on lighteft Toe. 


Exn of Act FirsT, 


AGT SECOND. 
Ar, PARTHENOPE. 
| Ye Elves had Fairies, green and bias, 
I . ſip the ſpangled Morning Dew; 
J That in the Blue-bells Cups repoſe, 
And drink the Eſſence of the Rote. 


Attend my Call! 


* 


COT . 

\. Recirariyet,. 
Ye Wizards, Witches, old and hare, 
That ride upon the friſking Air. 
Put on your Kirtles, wind: yaur Spells, __ 
Come * your Bogs, Heaths, Woods, and ben, | Þ 
Come all, come all. 


Dver, . 1 CarLos, 


Pleaſures court us to "this Illand. * | FE 
| Faithleſs Seas may tempt in vain; | L 3 KO 
Knots, .and bows of Love ſhall bind me, * - HIST -2 
Fair Cornelia's faithful Swain. OE A 
COR NE L I A, A 

O, tranſporting, ſweet Idea, | $29.5 =_ 
Courteous Cupid, God of Love ; = 


Realize Imagination, 
T thy Votry's Pray'r — 8 


Alx, GNA DE. 2 _— 


FX 
- * 0 * 1 
— 2 8 


She was fair as the Queen of the skies, 
And chaſte as Diana believ d; 
I- thought myſelf bleſt with the Prize, 

- nb well-a-day, I was deceiv' d. 


U t4.] } 


She was pure as the Goddeſs of Health, 
She was Nature's furpaſſing Deſig "Mi; 
I call'd her my Treafure 25 Weah 

". Gods, when her Heart wafn t mine | 


Alx, COR NELIA. 


Thrice hapleſs Fate, when tor away, 
From him we love, for whom we; fue 5. 
To Cares, to Sigbis, to Tears a Prey. 
And yet to Love to Virtue ttt 
But when repoſed on Frientiſnip's Breaſt, :. 
The beatin g Heart 1 is lulld to Reſt. 


- 
. 
4 


Thus when the Bird ſorſakes her Nest, 
Her Mate, - he guards the beute es, 
What Griefs the while invade his —_—_— 
| For fear ſhe may return no more: 
But when reſtor d, he ſpreads his Wings, | 
And jocund on the — _ 


nt 


16 
Fixarx, 5 


1 Sj 4 . . * ©. 


| CORNELL I A 


| ; * — 2 ; 
| " * ö "i -- ” 10 N 1 73 k * | 
E 2: 2 ye jovial Tars, to R. dr, r 


Liſt to Honows:. WW 
Fe have Souls ung en to l e 
Ve re but wreck'd by Siren s Charms. — 


* . _—_ 
C A R L 0 8. FFF | * 


Beauteous Maiden's will reward ye... 
5 Fire your Souls to noble Feats; 7 | 5 OR. 
Honour s Shield will ever 
And from Rocks proteRt your "Pleets, firs 


TRAVERSE. 
L to 3 will ever bel; 5 55 


153 We are Fieſh and Blood, not Marble, | 
Sailors, will for nn =. * 


. GRENADE. 


I ö Gallant Sailors, liſt to Glory, 
Turn upon the Syrens Charms; 
Then ye will be fam'd in Story. 

And command the World in Arms. | 
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